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ioe aijmyw 

thereby liu^th, is to be oo coonterftit, byt tlw true atjd perfcA 
image of life inde^d.Thc better part of vaWm is Diftre^oihin 
the which better parM haue feued mylifirtZbuijdsjrainaftju^ 
of this ganpowder T^r<r/,tbough he ocdead.-howif he fliould 
counterfeittoo,andfife?by my &ith1[ amafraid he would prom 
t he better couater feit : therefore He make hWfurc^yea and He 
fweare him. Why may pothe.e tifc afwcllasi ? bothini 
confutes me bat eyes, and nooGdy feefiii6:thcferorefirra wit 


a new wound in your thigh, come you along with me. 


'jWitS 


He ial^e'tv^ Hotffnr enhU hekf* U»fer Prince 4vd 
lohnefLikcAfler, 

Pr#«.Come,hrorher brauely haft ihou fiefhc 

Thy mayden Sword. 

/o^«. But foftjwhohauc wee hcere f 
Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead^ 
Tr/*.Idid,Ifawbimdcad, .j , , 

' Breathleffe,andb!cedingonthcgrQuna,^t thouaIiue? ' 

Or is it fantafic that piayes vpon our eye*figbt? 

I prethee fpeake , wee will not truft our eyes 
Withdbt our cares, thou art not what thou frem^ft. 

PklC* N«^that’s<cc«aine, lamnotadoublcmambutiflbe* 
not lackf Falflnfe, then am 1 a Iackc:thcrc isPer^^ if your Fa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo { if not,Ict him flay the next 
Percy bimfelfctl lookc to bee cither ^le of Duke, I canaiTure 
you. 

PrW(f.VVhy,P#rry 1 flew my felfe,afid law thee dead* 
F4//*Didft thou ? Lofd,Lord,hovv the world is giuento ly- 
Igrauntyoujl wasdownc, andoutofbrcath,andIowa$ 
htjbut wee rofe both at an inftant , and fought a long houre by 
Shrembnrj clocke, if I may be beleeued,ib:if not,lct them that 
ihould reward Valour,bcare the flnne vpon their owne heads* 
He take it vpon my death, I gauc him thi s wound in the tbighj 
ifrbc man were aiiue, and would deny it, Zounds I would make 
him Cite a piece ofmy Sword. 

UUn, This is the ftrangeft talc that eucr 1 heard. 

.This is the ftrangeft fcUow,brother loh% 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 

For 
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For my patt, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He euild it with t Ve happiaft termes I bauc. 

^reereateit femn^d, 

Pf«». The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours t 
Come,brothcr,let*s to the higheft ol the Field, 

To fee what friends are liaing, who are dead. Pxemt» 
Fal. He follow^s they lay, for reward; He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow greac,ile grow li^etfer ilc purge 
andleaueSackeiandliue eleancly,as aNoblcftfen ihoulddoe. 

Exka 

. Jhe Trumpets f0tend,entertbel^ag^Vtmceef\y&hStL0rel 
John vf TLincatkeriBar/e e/ V Veftmerland,w>fe 
yyor^e^XerAftdVtrnonprifoMeru ' , 

Xlw^.Thu^efier^id rebellion findc rebuke, ' ' \ ’ 

Ill*fpiritedWc?'fey?er,ididnotwefendgracej . 

Pardon and ter mes of louc to all ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou turneonr^!%fs contrary, • ri!;r! 
Mlfufc the tenorofmy Kwfmans truft ? ■ > m v ; 

ThreeKnightsvpoaour party flane to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elle. 

Had beene aliue this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

War, what I hauc done,my fafety vrgfd me to, 

And I imbrace thisfortune patiently , 

Since not to be auoy ded,rt Fals op j^e. » 

JTiw^.Bcarc W'orcejier to the death, and 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon* 

How goesthe Field? 

Prince. The hobic Scot Lord D f /<a/,.when he fa w 
The foftnnc of the day turn’d qaiteffom him, 

The noble Terfj flay nc and all his men, 

Vpon the focKeotfcarc, fled with tlacr efts * . ' 

_ Andfalling from a hill, he wasfo bruiz’d, 

^ ^ That the purfucrstookc li®. At my Tent, , - 

f Thc2)w^/4/is,and)bd€echyonrG.ace> 

Ij ^liflaydifpofcof him. ku 


Verv9» too .* • 
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